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the Act, the printed books were sold by auction
by Messrs. Sotheby and Wilkinson on the 3rd
June, and five following days, 1861, in 1668 Lots,
realising 1410?.; and the manuscripts on the 1st
of July in the same year, in 93 Lots, producing
1465;.

I t will be satisfactory, to those not acquainted
with the fact, to know that some of the most
"desirable" of the printed books, amounting to
one-tenth in value of the whole, are now in the
British Museum; and that the most important
manuscripts, comprising nearly two-thirds in value
of the whole, are also in the same national col-
lection.

The bitter include the autograph Note-book of
the great Lord Bacon; the Forttinatus of the
tenth or eleventh century, on vellum; Trevisa's
translation of Higden's Polychronicon, dated 1387,
on vellum; sixty-one Poems, by King James I.,
with corrections in his own handwriting—and
title, index, and portions of the book in the auto-
graph of Charles I. while Prince of Wales; and
the celebrated Prudentii Poctce of the tenth cen-
tury — one of the most beautiful manuscripts in
existence. The Psalterium cum Precibus was
knocked down at 200?. for Mr. Tite, who returned
it on account of its wanting a leaf. It was resold
by the same auctioneers in May, 1862, and pur-
chased for the British Museum for 116?. 11s.

My apology for the length of this, is a desire
to complete in one "note" a brief memoir of
Archbishop Tenison's library. W. LEE.

FOLK LORE.

LINCOLNSHIRE SUPERSTITIONS. -*• There was a
little work published at Horncastle in 1861, en-
titled the Lay of the Clock and other Poems, writ-
ten, I believe, by a Lincolnshire carpenter of the
name of Brown, and not altogether deficient in
poetical merit The Lay of the Clock contains
several allusions to customs and beliefs, some of
them all but universally entertained by the pea-
santry in the country districts, and others less
popular. Some of the customs alluded to in these
verses are. perhaps peculiar to the county of Lin-
coln, as, for example, that of ringing the Pancake
Bell on the morning of Shrove Tuesday, which
appears to be a general holiday. The wicken-tree,
or mountain ash, is represented as having the
power of deterring evil spirita from where it grows;
and watching the church-porch on St. * .ark's Eve
is alluded to as a time-honoured <•' m., now but
occasionally observed. One pr^ jads thus:—

. " How bitterly sighed the mother .iime
As she told her thrifty man.

That the last week's batch of her own made bread
Was ropy,—her tears fast ran ;

It was plain to him that some evil sprite
Had power; these words he said,

As on bended knees while saying his pravers,
' Why did'nt you gibbet the bread ?' " "

Sometimes, owing to a bad harvest time, and
the premature garnering of the corn before the
ears have had time to harden, the bread when
baked becomes fibrous or ropy. It is usual with
the good dame, when such is the case, to run a
stick through a loaf of it, and to suspend it in a
cupboard to prevent the repetition of "ropy"
bread in future bakings. I should like to know
whether similar superstitions to these last prevail
elsewhere. A . E K . C . L.

AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINAL FOLK-LORE. — The
following extract from a very able and exhaustive
lecture on the aboriginal tribes of Australia, re-
cently delivered in Melbourne by a gentleman
who knows them thoroughly, having lived for
nearly a lifetime in the remote districts — Mr.
Gideon S. Lang — settles a much-disputed point
as to the possession of innate religious ideas by
savage races: —-

" It has been much disputed whether the aborigines, in
their natural state, have any idea of a Supreme Being or
a future existence. My belief is that they have not. All
their religion—if religion it may be called—consists of a
fear of evil spirits, and a belief in witchcraft. The notion
that, after death, they come back whitefellows, is obvi-
ously derived from the whites themselves, as they could
have no such idea before they knew that such beings as
white men existed. The missionaries have fallen into
error through their defective knowledge of the native
language, and still more from the habitual cunning of
the blacks, who have no idea of the truth for truth's sake,
and who, if they expect to gain by it, will find out what
their questioner wishes to be told, and answer accord-
ingly. Mv brother and I, so soon as we had acquired
sufficient knowledge of the dialect of the Glenelg blacks,
carefully examined Bully, whom I have already men-
tioned, as, being a man of great intelligence and influ-
ence, he was certain to have been initiated into their
mysteries, if they had any. We had much difficulty, at
first, in making him understand that we wished to know
whether he would be able to walk about after his body
was dead, and without a body. When he understood the
question, he assented at once, saying, ' Oh, yes; we walk
all about.' ' Well,' said I, ' if "so, how is it that we do
not see any of the dead blacks walking about ? ' ' Oh,'
he replied, «they all go across the rummut,' pointing to
the heavy surf of the Southern ocean, which, in their idea,
is the end of the world. I asked,' What could he do there,
where there was no land. How could he hunt; he could
not catch the sea-birds or fish?' He seemed puzzled at
this, but after some hesitation he said, ' Oh, but we come
back again !' This was a close approach to the theory
of coming back white men, and we knew that if Bully
got the slightest hint he would deliberately adopt this
doctrine. ' What do the black spirits live upon, when
they come back ?' queried my brother. • Oh, beef and
mutton,' was the confident response of Bully. 'Ah, you
villain,' I said ; 'and what did the spirits live upon be-
fore the white men came ? ' Here, finding that he was
caught, Bully broke out into a hearty laugh, and, in his
own peculiar style, he declared that this talk was all non-
sense ; that when the blackfellows died, there was an end
of them, the same as with dogs and kangaroos. He then
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